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a  nonsense  poem,  consisting  of  five  anapestic  lines,  of  which 
the  first,  second  and  fifth  are  of  three  feet,  and  rhyme, 
while  the  third  and  fourth  are  of  two  feet,  and  rhyme; 
probably  so  called  from  the  use  in  an  Irish  refrain  of  Limerick, 
a  county  and  a  city  in  Ireland  :  the  form  was  popularized  by 
Edward  Lear 


There  was  a  young  lady  named  Russ 

One  in  whom  we  can  verily  trust 

When  in  gay  Paree 

She  went  on  a  spree 

With  a  perfectly  strange  little  cuss. 


There  was  a  young  lady  named  Mabel 
Who  was  always  serene  at  the  table 
But  whose  eyes  just  the  same 
Knew  a  fine  little  game 
And  at  "looking"  she's  perfectly  able. 


There  was  a  girl  from  Scranton  town 
A  girl  whose  betting  is  renowned 
But  whose  "face  in  repose" 

As  every  one  knows 

Is  the  sweetest,  on  board,  to  be  found. 

Even  So  ! 


There  was  a  tall  goddess  named  Creighton 
I  tell  you  now  she  was  a  great  'un 
With  a  neat  little  flag 
A  message  she'd  wag 

Said  the  Captain  "we  need  a  new  mate  on" 
a  la  Miss  Everett 


There  was  a  young  lady  named  Caroline 

Who  was  never  known  to  sigh  or  pine 

When  on  the  Haverford 

She  indulged  in  shuffleboard 

And  her  playing  was  wonderfully  fine 


